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CAFE LIFE IN PARIS,

Famous French Hostelries. and the
Epicurean Dreams They Evolva.

NOBLE CREATORS OF NEW DISHES,

Where to Go to Get 8 First-Class Dinner
With Bare Ol Wines,

BOME CHEAP BUT GOOD RESTAURANTS

TCORREETONDESTE OF THE DISPATOL]

PARIS, Msy 3.—Did
you ever hear the aneadote
about 8am Rogers, whose

¢ repulation as n giver of
dinners and breakfasts will I
live as long as his poetry? |
“Will you come and break- |
fegst with me to-morrow |
morning?”’ he asked =
London lady one night at
the opera, and she prompt-
Iy replied: “Won't I!"
which plensed him more
than anvthing else that
eonld have occurred.
T There ira good deal in
dinner snd dejeuner gi‘r-
ing, and T have had the grest happiness in
oy time to be host ns well as guest at some
tolerably famous feeds here in Paris. There
was one breskfast, I remember, to which 1
was invited at the Cafe Voisin, along with
some 12 or 14 other fellows, and we sat d<_:wn
punctuslly st 11 o'clock. We all smiled
when we saw before each plate no fewer
than two dozen oysters, accompanied by s
goldes lemon, and a bottle of fine Sautarne.
The oysters were followed by kidoeyaa la

Old Prench Country Jnn.

brocheite, then came in some pate de foie
gras deliciously truffled, and as 3 windup to
thix lovely feast mine host, a French author,
made ux on the table, then and there, &
hot ssuee for a wild duck that was one of
the cions things I ever tasted,
Th , Was not n better meal than
’ a few of us cujoyed sbout a
er u thester performance, snd

sen by Howell Osborn.

- LITTLE SUFPPER.

1 been to the Varieties to see
wng about midnight dropped
in the Aveune de 1'Opera
u repast such ss makes my
¢n I think of it. We had
soupers de la cour, and this
sourtly soup waschicken
ps of rarest Sevres. Then

:an _au petit pois, and o
suoceeded a roast chicken

™

on and astender and bean-
sile of a pew born babe
0wk seme. el

A .oy wiilch time we were ready for the
ssperges sauce hollandaise, and then eame
lucious strawberries coffee and liguenrs, In
the mesntime there were white, red sod
golden wines served us; tor the Ssuternes
were blanche, the Bordean® rouge snd the

champagnes the color of virgin gold.
There are some fine restaurants here in
Paris, ten or a dozen, not more, of firsi-class
ones, and hundreds in the second and third

class. The first eating place ever
known in this eity was established
by a man named—now don't  jump

—Boulanger. That was sbout 150 years |
sro, und the tellow was & wit as well us a
good maitre d'hotel for he took out of his
Bible these words, “Veni ad me, omnes, qui
stomacho Inboratis, et ego vos restarahp,”
mnd stuck them up over his trout dobr,
Struck by the word “restarabe,” the inhab-
itauts of that part of Puris gave Bonlan-
ger's place the name of “restsurant,” and it
soon became the trade mark ot all who were
in the same business,

ARIETOCRATIC COOKS.

Of course eating houses are much better
now than they were theo. 1 should be dis
Joval to some of the chefs I know if 1 said
otherwise; and yet there were Vatels in
those other days, also noblemen and prinees
of the biood who déigned to learn how to
oook, and some of them created new dishes,
Was there ever such another place for res-
taurants as the Palals Royal used to be?
Why, they were all over it; on the ground
ficors, on the first and second stories, even
down in the cellars, and the Caveau, mn
underground place, was quite & resort when
the opera was over, just as the Cafe Procope
was for those who went to the Comedie Fran-
caise, which was then in the Faubourg St
Germain,

It was in the Palais Royal that the Trois
Freres Provinounx wes established, and
there Barras and Bonaparte often dined to-

_ Nearly 100 yeurs Mater a branch of
Trois Freres Provincaux was opened at
the Philadelphia Expositior, ané only two
days ago 8 friend of mine from San Fran-
giseo complained to me of the stiff price be
had to pay for & lunch which himsell and
wife sut in it. _Another restanrant
asbout the ssme time in the Palais Royal
waus the Cafe Chartres, now called the Grand
Velour, and where Grimrod de la Reyniere
was u regular client. He was the suthor of
the “Almansek des Gourmands”™ snd his
prandfather died from esting pute de loie
gras. It was Grimrod's fsther who built
the house at the corner of the Placedels
Coneorde and the Avenue Gabriel that is
now accapied by the Epatants Club, as the
consnlidated Mirlitons and Imperisl®are
called.
AFEAID OF LIGHTNING.

He not only built the house, but hes cone
siruoted in front of it, deep down in the
earth, & refuge from thunder storm that
wan topped and surrounded with roof and
walls six or cight feet thick. This enor-
mouns vault is still in existence, snd on its
top earth has been Inid and grass is growing.
It serves as a splendid terrace forgthe elob
members. When Grimrod's father was
guite sure the weather would be fine he
used to wander back and lorward on one of
the old bridges, with now and thes an oo
casional peep down into the flowing Beine,

As for the Grand Velour, itix a richly

ilded resinurant, with = tolerably good

, and where you csn get soleals

sauce Mr. Mornsy to perfection. It, how-
»d 88 among the best in

BE?%

aad there ia no denying
restaurant in the
1d ean show such a wine list as that ojd
splendid house st the corner of the Ene
Honore snd the Bue Cambon. - But

FEIF

and
ft in mot; and there seems to be a

disposition at the Voisin to ueglect new
comers snd to m upon old customers.
When s head ltu- one of his garcons
SLTVes you in u t manner, 18
your order, or b:l:‘hlg;gu nomth}nm
you mever eslled for, then things are mot
going along in first-class style, and that is
rrmnely whnt hap to me the last time

dined at the Cafe Voisin, Jut there are
in the cellars of that housered wimes from
the Bordeaux country which ware botiled as
far back as 1811, and the price tor each bot-
tle is just §20.

VANDERBILT'S JOSKPE.

Bon vivauts have high opinion of Bi
non’s old place opposite the Vaadeville
Theater, now known ss Paillard’s, Itisa

small place, richly gilded and decornted
inside, but chenp looking as to Us exterior,
and it stands at the very top, beth on ac-

count of its cuisine and its wine cellars.
Thix is the place where Joseph was head
waiter when Vanderbilt ran seross him.
Joseph was not the cook of the establish-
ment; of course, be is = cook, for all
maitres 4’ botel in Paris resteurants are
chefs by ‘B:ofuden. but they are never the
chef ot establishment. Joseph was not
only head waiter, but he vrepared a Fwd
many of the sauces that his clients
hkm{ and thera never wes another
person  who could look after s roast
wild duck better on & chauffing dish
or serve you up o poulet gras withs salad
of his own sessoning so well as he. We
used to get the best attendance aod the best
dishes out of the fellow by giving him curts
blanche for the breakfast or the dinner—but
the bill used to make us wince when we
paid it. Apropos, Mr, Vanderbilt does not
pay J b $8,000 a year, nor even half that
sum. There isnmots “ef in America, nor
in any other country, wno gets more thun
$2.500, and very few receive that much.

Further up in the Boulevard des Italiens,
on the same side of the way, is the Rue
Helder, and o few vards along that street is
a restaurant ealled the Lion d'Or, which
ranks among the best in Paris I think,
though, that the service is not always what
it should be, but I am very jond of the
cooking. Having peeped into

THE LION D'OR

u can retrace your stgps to the Boule
;:u Tortoni’s and the Maison Daru.“::a
presently you will come to the Cafe Rich
which occupies the ground floor und entresol
of the New York Life Insurance building.
This is where p?lurlllury Hona;u had his
headquuriers, an sometimes dropped in
thege to have & talk with him about things
in general. The Cafe Riche can boast a rare
clientele, and there is one thing that is cer-
tain, the chef does prepare the nicest sances
for fish and fow] that were ever esten. The
Cafe de 1"Opers, under Drexel, Hurjes &
Co."s bank, in the Boulevard Haussinaon, is
a restaurant to be ed more for its
high prices than for ils excellent cnisine,
and yet it ranks among first-ciass places.
The Cafede’ la Paix has more customers than
suy other establishment in the capital, but
it is pot a first-class restaurant—"it is a
place where entables sr¢ manufactured,”
was the way in which one of my French
friends deseribed it the other evening. It
i« a popular resort for fast men and women,
both fordinners and for sappers, and its pri-
vate rooms are the soenes of frequent orgies.
The dinners at Durand's are not so good as
are the breakfasts, This is the restaurant
opposite the Church of the Madeleine, where
neral Boulanger made his beadguarters
during the electoral campaign of last Jan-
uary. It is famous for its Chateaubriand
beetsteaks; the chef cuts a tenderloin of
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Ancient Bridge Over the Seine.

double thickness, places it between fwo or-
dinary round steaks and eooks it by broil-
ing them over hot coals. These outer slices
are thrown sway and the inner one, cooked
to & turn, is served with potatoes, as you
like them, souffle or & la creme, being the
better way; and 1 should advise you to also
“‘drink white instead of red wine.
CHEAP RESTAURANTS.

There are innumerable second-class res
taurants, and very few indeed are poor ones,
Ii isu:;n: an aulv mim.er tl:;l‘mem m sl
but the general opinion t '8,
up at th§ Gymnase Theater, is enﬁgﬁﬁ’ to
first place, e?nuinlly for its fishes and its
fine wines. The Restaurant Noel, m the

g Passage de Prinee; the Cafe Sylvain, oppo-

gite the Grand Opera House, in the Rue
Halevy; Champeaux, acrossthe way from the
Bourse; Fovot's in iront of the Luxembourg
Palnce and just around the corner from the
O.deon Theater; the Tavern Anglais, in the
Roe RBoyale, sod Lathuille's, be
yond the Boulevard de Clichy, are
among the best of the second-class
restaurants. I had often heard of Lathu-
ille’s, but as it is so far oul of the way,
snd I seldom go in the Batignolle's direc-
tion, exoept when calling on and Mme.
Benjamin Constant who live in that part
of the town—it was not until about two
weeks ago that I went there with & party to
try it for the first time. We dined fairly
well, still the only pleasant souvenir I have
of the establishment is a bit of history that
the proprietor related me concerning the
establishment and its foundstion. Origin-
ally, so it seems, it was an old-fashioned
sort of & roadway inn that stood just behind
one of the forts or fortifications which de-

fended Paris on that side of the rity.
The Ambassadenrs, Laurent’s and Ledo-
are three popular bovses in the
hamps Elysse; they are tolerably good
places st which to dine, and their clientele
inoludes some of the more prominent men
of letters of the capital. As- for res.
tasurants st fixed prices they, too, are plenti-
tul, and in their way are worth recommend-
ing. Most of them are located in the Palais
Roval. Finally we have the bouillon estab-
ents, that is to say those cheap eating
honses where you are by women, and
where you ean get a fairly good me:
very little money. Duval, the man who
first started them was o butchor; he lefi a
large fortune to_an only son, who spent
nearly evuz.gnlhr of it on Cora Pearl
When she cleaned him out she kicked
him out. In her time she spent millions,
and she died in abject poverty. I believe

heis in & USE,
Hexey HAYNIR

THE INSIGNIA OF SORROW,

Colors Worn by Different Natlonalities to
Desoto Mourniug.

Besides black, the following are used as g
sign of grief for the dead. Black and white
striped to express sorrow and hope, among
the Bouth Sea Islanders. Grayish brown,
the color of the esrth to which the dead
return, in Ethiopis. Psle brown, the color
of withered leaves, is the mourning
of Persia. Sky bloe to express the assured
hope that the dectased has gone to heaven,
This i= the mourning of Syris, Cappadocis
and Armenia, Deep blue ‘L: Bokbara.

ing 10 Chins.

enry VIIL wore white for Anne Boleyn,
The ancient ladies of Rome and Sparta
wore white. It was the color of mourat
ia Spain till 1608, Yellow (he and
vellow jear), or of mourning
Tt T Db, A00s ekt St yollr

for Catharine of Aragon. | desd,

GAYE THE JUDGE A QUARTRR

A Beggar Takes Plty on & Congressmnn and
Offers Him Mozney.

Congressman Houk, of Tennessee, i
wearing a new suit of clothes, The mere
ststement of the faet will not, probably
strike the people who have not the pleasure
of Judge Houk's acquaintance as one of
much importance or significance. But
Houk's every day friends know him better,
and unless they have seen lum lately they
will bardly credit the news. The truth is
that he is & man so carelessin his attire and
so indifferent to his personal appesrance
that & single new outward garment is an
event 1 Houk’s life; the douning of an
entire new suit stonce marks an epoch.
It came abont in this wise. The Judge was
wulking in Pennsylvaoia avenue recently
with & couple of Western friends, when be
was accosied by a tramp whose raiment
might have been fashiomeble and new on
the day of Juckson’s first ina n.

" 'Sense me, may I interrupt you for s
wmoment? Will you give me the price of

& meal?”
Honk promptl fied: *“I'm sorry,
boss, hntg m?t {el;‘y?on. I've just been

trying to get the price of a meal from these
gaullml!lfe I haven's had & mouthful of
- d, look i
YW e s suy, you g'll e
sponded the m{np?‘:l he sidled up to the
ngressman and looked him over. “‘Here's
& quarter; you are worse off than I am.”
udge Houk declined the proffered chari-
ty, but he suddenly decided that if his ap-
oce was such as to execite the commis-
eration and benevolence of a Washington
tramp it was time for him to visit & tailor,
and be lost no time in doing so. I don't
vouch for thisstory, but “they nr’ that
Houk tells it on himself, and it so it's true,
for the sturdy East Tennesseean is as truth-
ful as he is both wise and witty.

IT DOESK'T HURT T0 BE RUNe.

Soch is the Testimony of o NMan Who Has
Had the Experience. e

That the job of hanging at Ozark was
*bungling” there is no doubt, but that the
suffering was grest, exoept in the caseof the
man who fell and revived, is far from cer-
tain. In 1864 John Burns, whom I have
known long and well, lived in Newton
county, this State, on Indisn Creek, about
ten miles sobth of Newtonia, writes &
Springfield, Mo., correspondent of the St
Loyis FPost-Dispatch. Mr. Burns was a
quiet man, trying o conduct himself
without offense to either side in the
War of the Rebellion, so that he could re-
main at home. But some persons thought
Mr, Burns had money, snd & squad of rob-
bers, in those days called “bushwhackers,”
called upon him to investigate hisresources.
Mr. B. said he had no money. The bush-
whackers then tried the persuasive powers
ofa rope. They took a line like s clothes
line, made & running noose, slipped it over
Mr, B.'s head, put the other ena of the line
over the ceiling joists of the room they were
in, and swung Mr. B. clear of the floor,

He is about 6 feet, large-boned, weighing
180 to 200 pounds. Three times they pulied
him up, roughly, letting the body slump to
the floor. Mr. B. says that each time as bis
feet left-the fioor and the weight of his body
came upon the cord he became instantly in-
sensible, and continued so until be revived
alter falling. He felt no pain at any stage
while suspended. I have more than once
3::&01:& him particularly about this. He

not know how long they kept him up
nor whether he was motionless or in con-
tortions while up. He did not fall on the
noose—WAS linpl{lgulled up. It was just

stranguiation, with a e of
circuiation of blood m No

: - & woreness of
the neek. : = ;

A SABBATH-BREAKING BIRD,

Torrible Misfortunes in Store for a8 Wicked
Little Jackdaw,
Irish Qor. Providence Journal. )

Up to this present hour of my life I have
held Iy to the belief that birds, beasts
and ts all religionsly keep SBunday,and
now, to my sorrow, I am forced to open my
eyes to the sad fact that some of the lax ob-
servances of these latter days are creeping
in among the birds, and for, what other
purpose than the repairing and refurnishing
of his mnest does that, jackdaw want the
tuft of hair he is so vigorously pulling out
of the strawberry cow’s back? Why does
she oot flap him with her tail, and so bring
the old-time vengeance on the Babbath-
breaker? No, she just gives a lazy look
round, & littie iotimation to the jackdaw
not to pull so hard; he answers with s pert
“oaw,” finishes extracting just the lock of
hair he wants and flies of toward the
roined summer-house, where, no doubt, he
has s cozy nook. -

But the nestling of the Sabbath-breaker
will come to mo —mark my words,
The nest will be robbed; boys will cruelly
tear the minwung ones from their
pl;enlu, ﬂ'nmdl.h:. ljﬂff %f m:; and field
and long ao ¥y flights thro the
warm air of nmmg?; :he; will beuﬁlrrh-d
to some poor cabin in 8 narrow street, most
of them will perish misorably of hunger,or
of over-feeding, or of worry; of dogs and
children; the survivor will live on, wings
clipped, 0 ihat bhe may never know the
bliss of & bird's greatest joy; he will have
red rags on his legs and a red crest burnt in
with hot seething wax on his head, and so
live on, a mark of scorn to all free birds
—the son of the Babbath-breaking jackdaw,

TROUT CAN REMEMBER,

Philsdelphis Press.)

“Some time before the death of Beth
Green, the celebrated New York fish eul-
turist and naturalist,” said a Philadelphisn
who takes grest ioterest in piscicultural
matters, “'I paid & visit with him to the fish
hatohery of that Btate at Caledonia. Inone
of the ponds there, at that time, there were
5,000 Iarge brook trout, every one of which
had been captured with the fly—tied on
barbless hooks—in unfrequented brooks in
the Adirondack region. Thess trout, Mr,
Green said, had convinced him that fish
have reasoning power and memory. When
they were booked, he said, and were reeled
slowly in by the careful fishermen who were
capturing iim for the State pond, they had
time and opportunity to note the form and
character of the tackle that made them pris-
oners. According to Mr. Green they never

I"Ef.u'h“ experience, 2
. trout bad been in the pond a long
time, the es never being allowed to
spawn there, and would follow Mr. Green
as he walked slong the

i
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THE COLORED CUBAN.
A Stalwart, Well-Proportioned and
Picturesque People.
WORKERS IN A LAND OF DRONES

Living on & Plane of Eguality With Their
: White Neighbors.

THE MOVING TALE OF A YELIOW DOG

stationed at the door
of her eabin, where
1 a primitive counter
had besn erected.
: Upon this she bad
arranged the “nice Chaney oranges” she
offered for sale, =

I bought somzin order to talk to the
woman, who seemed intelligent. Ia the
midst of our conversation & man em

from the interior of the shanty, which con-

sisted of a ground floor of mother earth and

& roof of the dried leaves of the pineapple.

The man was white, and looked as if
he” might be a common laborer,

My surpriss was great when md my
with a smile of happy possessorship told me
he was her “man.'Pp At thmz s small
colony of pickaninnies of t sizes and
d of duskiness came on thescene. This
jaﬁ lot of assorted chernbs, mammy informed
me, composed their fami En Well, I
horrified. I did not then Enow that this is
of common oceurrenpe here in Cuba. Any
white man who wishes can assame the re-
mdll:iml:;;ff s f;;li]y of nahmx child-
ren. No orm is necessary. Men ma
be seen everywhere walking about v‘il.{
veritable **Queens of the Night.”

CROWDING OUT THE WHITES,

This mingling of the biack and the white
is going on so rapidly that the probabilities
are that in 100 years Cuba will be a black
country. Then is crowding out the
white element, which only decays in & land
never intended for it.

I once made the statement that the Cuban
men were n;lf, insignificant and unattrae-
tive. I take it back. I had not then seen
the Cuban negro in all hisglory. Hems
most splendid type of manhood; strong,
stalwart, sinewy, perfectly developed and
splendidly proportioned. His complexion
isnot the golden brown of our Southef
negro, but is s shiny and black as polished
ebony. A Cuban megro, six fest in height,
dressed in onst-off garments in various stages
of pancity and dilapidation, with a white
tur around his head and thick brass
hoops in his ears is one of the most pictur-
u%ue sights in Havapa.

y intermarriage with the Spanish the

“Niee Chaney Orangts, Boss "

negro festures are often nearly eliminated.
Then we see the truly handsome Cuban
darkey with the straight blsck hair, the
olearly cut features of Spain, and when

i upon his turbaned head s tray

CAr n "
ﬁllg] th tropical fruits, he seems a study

in antigue bronsze.

The negro, like the sugar cane he loves,
is tropical. Without any apparent excuse
he is glp y. Beneath a sun that would be
sufficiently hot for a clam bake he sleeps on
serenely. Until 12 years of age he ruus
abont absolutely naked. After that time
he wears as little as possible.

THE WORKERS OF CUBA.

The Cubsn negro is not idle. JIn this
country of inaction he works. One-half the
population of the island is black. The
whites, by some conventionsl law, do noth-
ing. blacks then are foreed to do 1t all.

! mentioned that there was not much
thrifs and & good deal of rocking chair in &
Cuban’s life. *“Who then direots the house-
held?” The negro servantse. They nurse
the babies, do the marketing, make the beds,
in fact, '&:n;;—m m 0:11 never ;nn-—-—
munage use. ¥ all eat, too. Every-
one who feeds them is convinced that a
Cuban negro can eat. Some of them will
tell you that they never had enough to eat
in their life.

I enjoy fun myself, so I soon questioned
sbout the amusements of the negro. I
leurnuled that h:li:“ i;'hld ono—dnuing.f .‘Il'ha
typieal negro dauce is an ion of joy.
ﬂ,omw is soon mnqu::] throngh its
agenoy. Any Sundav evening you may see
him dance. His oal; orchestra is a drum,
fashioned by himself. He holds the drum
between his knees, and beats it with his
open hands. He les, he writhes at
pleasure it gives him. At the same
time a buxom yellow girl and a barefooted
lad are dancing an African can-can. She
is coy—he is $. They d:a[ilz shufe
and twist themselves. There is er ekill
nor beauty in it. The pleasure is derived
from moving the body in time with the
monotonons notes of the drum. Ornginally
clumsy and sawkward in movement, inade-
“t:&h: Ih‘;mhro:fc:li:umd often mal-
rmed in the shape feet, & negro can
dance all night to® the tume of five notes
gﬁ{:l over and over again on a battered

NATIVE AFRICANS,

Women soon adapt themselves to a new
hllfuq:, and I ¢oon constracted a mongrel
g kapt 'J;Idwblnh I could make %1; Havann

arkies erstand my waunts. spenk
the Spanish, d.l.n.iuu’ the hll'lhq‘ﬂll.ldl
S

unneoessary &5, fo
talk pretty well to but vhm
upon the native African I had to fall back
upon the worn-out and old-style maxim,
“Silence is golden.” llnyutfn.&rﬂms
who have been captured from war ships and
who still m.kf &dlid' o];nn heathenish l::;
guage, are foun b § i
three alits in their By 1:% on:oigm'-

:

i
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| and distributed some Bpanish

and leave

5

word,

Perspective place. 2

-

The yellow girl is one of the most
tractive phases of negro life to be nnwt
blood in her
" her

te
ous ri

spectator, She
Hﬂtﬂ cheeks with rouge and stains her
rows with dark juices. If not’ too
osely examined the yellow is really
:lry hnutli'l;]i. She ns to keep her eyes
0, OF W better, coquetiishly drooped
g:buux_ltsu early s All week she
rans gbout in a tawdy skirt of her mis-
. bare-Iooted and . On Sunday
she biopms out in the glory of a bright
colored dress, shoes and perfume, ready to
“Ehﬂhmmﬂmn of “h;:ite
very negro speaks to every w
he m_lutl.”gn tnuhuhhl::{mdn ex-
pecting you fo do the same. A nodora
smile makes & Cuban negro bappy. Even
a r would rather you refuse hima

i

'nﬂnymd give him a smile than o give

m the money and den
They are the best-natured and peo-
rla in the world, and most of them*%re kind-

y and polite, After hoarding up emough

Cuban Basket Makers,

to buy s meal of sugar-cane—to him the

embod,;ment of earthly bliss—a Cuoban ne-

sgoiwﬂ% give yon his cane if you ask him
r it

A TALE OF A DOG.

All ihe negroes own dogs, usually the va-
riety known as “yaller dogs.”” I wanted to
buy one, but preterred & more exclusive
breed, One duy I accosted a negrs:, who
was the most ble specimen
of a dog I had seenin Enm? saying:
“Have you that “dog for sale?” Bhe

unted what I discovered meant ““No,"”

ut added that she had s lady friend, Miss
Jamaies, who had. I told her to bring Miss
Jameics in company with her dog to my
hotel at 11 o’elock on the following day.

Now, every darky in Havana owns a
and they all must have ved official in-
formation of the fact that I wanted lo buy
one. To buy a dog in Cuba stamped me as
a curiosity. Doul among the negroes,
no one had ever been heard of who didn't
steal & dog il he wanted it. At auy rate,
the news of the American “freak’ spread,
and the owners of canines were told to pre-
sent themselves and their pups at the Pasaje
Hotel the next morning at 11

I relate with agitation what transpired
upon that ill-fated day. People tell you
that “to-morrow never comes.” I devouily
hoped that this one wouldn't, It did, how-
;:er, nbnd unula o:{ the mdld?mi wetnion

nd by 6o’e A. M. cagerly inquiring
for her {rho had in a rash moment she
wanted to buy a dog. By 9 o'clock the
arched ecourt was

A MOVING MASS OF DOGS

%;g_dtlrklu. The za_‘lgmu lllﬁ_ ested ﬁ;w

breakfast I was besieged by a score of d
owners, who proeseded to describe the
points of their animals, I°felt as if I were

. I was afraid to choose one,
though they were of the same nondesoript
species, lest the others might revenge them-
selves in some unique and barbarous
fashion, I made s presense of looking over
the doge. I then announced thet I would
wait a few days before making a selection,
scriot among
the disconsolate owners of the dogs.

This method of dismissing the dog fan-
ciers sufficed to make them happy, aund
smiling and content they lefi me once more
ht?“ﬁ? the last fiv the Cuba

o e & years ubann
were in s state of revolting servitude. Ecy
worked under leaders whose emblem of an-
thority was the whip. Now they occupy a
stata of comparative freadom, Their chil-
dren may go to school if they like (which
they often don’t), and all oceupstions are
open to them, OF course the negro lives
and has his pleasures apart, but he is noi
driven from the enjoyments of public places
beeanse he is bla The white man who
chooses to associate with the black is mot
hated on that mcconnt. If he live witha
bluck woman, he is compelled to havea
rermigmm the Governor General, nnd is
oroed to snpport her and provida for her as
he would for & wife. This law is about the
only obligatory ome in the Cuban code.
Wherever the negro thrives he is in all re-
spects the same. He retains with his eclor
his African nature, “The Ethiopian ecan-

not change his skin,’” neither can he change
hi L 5 nacious, docile and
th:mlghly m eh::'uur

LILLIAN SPENCHE.
BHE DROPPED HER PUKEE CHIPS,

An Accldent That Caused Great Embarrass-
ment to o Haughty Young Weman,
New York Bun.) !

Oneday last week a beantiful and haughty
young woman in a very stylish costume
walked up Fifth avenue, Past the Calu-
met, the New York and Union League
Clubs’ windows she swept with a swift,
regular movement, looking neither fo the
right nor the left, and the only acknowl
ment that she gave of the attempts of the
clubmen to win her smiles was a g.hdnin.f
curl of her thin beautiful lips. In one
hand she carried what looked likea card
case. At the corner of Forty-third street
a fat, red-faced little man, in o hurry to
ceatch a down-coming brushed mn&lhg
ngainst her, Hestruck against the
in which was the supposed eard and
the latter fell to the sidewalk. It burst
open and outrolled a lotof smull pokerchips.
The young woman in dangerof an
attack of hysterics, the little man blushed
and stammered his apology, while & Unlon
League Club man ¢ame up in time to rescue
the cardease and chips.

A siiling throng watched him pick up
the chips, put them deftly back inlo the
case and hand them to their crestfallen
owner with a most graceful bow. The young
woman barely acknowledged thé kindness,
and went lri’mr down Forty-third street,
where she disappeared in & brown-stone

Houne Hunilsg.

ooy

physiclan
can, by means of an operation,
memory of all ‘past events; that mentally
will bo 88 & nowly-born babe. He offers to
form the operation, snd with the sid of his sis
ter Josepbine, educate ber in her now life. Sbe
mmw-.mm:mmmm

| CHAPTER VIIL

The hall was quite dark. From the end
of it, directly behind me, came the response,
“Yes, brother.”

“Ah, you are there?'" I questioned.

“T have been waiting here for you to wake.
Idid'nt'hh to distuzh your sleep,” she

¥ And they—where are they now?"*

“"Mr. Fairchild is in the spare room,
where he is to sleep. Miriam isin ler
room. I could mot come to you so long se
they wera together, It would mot do to
leave them alone. That is why I wrote the
I‘ﬂ‘ﬁ." .

Bythhum“m{nnymmhu,wd
I had closed the door behind ns.

*And now, for heaven's sake, explain to
me what this means,” I said, holding up
the shest of paper.

“Itmuyﬂlgwhﬂi:m He has

iriam."

ized Miriam,

“Oh, it is inspossible,”” I declared.

T only wish that you were right," sighed
J ine, dolefully. o
“But how—but why—but - what—what
leads you to think s0?” I stammered.

‘His sction when bhe first saw her—when
she and I entered the room where he waa to
Ay mhh‘;aposdmorll'" impossible, I

“Oh, it is e, e, Ire-

ted. ““What was his sction? Wit
id he do?""

The instant he lsid eyes mpon her he
started, and eaught his bresth, and colored
up, and then turned white, snd then red

't;i‘l{ereihll heavens!’ I gasped, panie-
en.

“What ever shall we do?"” my poor sister
demanded.

“Did—did Miriam notice his embarrass-
ment?” I inquired.

“Ithink not. She did not appear to,
“ mt:hlhm during which I re-
flected. i

“Well, brother?”’ quaried Josephine,sfter
m-ﬂ:ﬂ'uhdmﬂgﬂd & minute or two.
"It h;'ililpuﬁihh; it is sbsolutely im-

own
mother be unable to her.
Bhe is altered beyond M‘:h%" A
lhntldud mm'tol]c by this a.i':m
nearly 30 years o ; Wi

dnun’"llngﬂ. Bu'ls:l, the whole char-
ncter lug expression of bher face are

“*All that is true; and yst—he started.

"“Well, even so; whatof it? Perhaps it
was of her resemblance to the dead woman
—supposing him to have known her. But
he would never dream of identi her us
one and the same. A girl.of one or
two and twenty! sad-eyed, sorrow-
stricken woman, ten years her senior! The
probability, however, is that he never knew
Louise Massarte at all; but be started and
eolored up st the sight of Miriam, because
sh is so besutiful, and he is

¥ man and au artist. What quick-
young fellow would not eolor up at
the sight of so lovely a young girl? Or
else, it is imaginable, he has seer Miriam
herself somew

before—in the strest—in
s horsecar—or where not; sand was im-
e ooy oy vl
an at g er
the same roof with her. Yen, my
Josephine, have jumped to a concl
The chances are ten to one it is a false one.
Aftarward, for instance, did he follow up
his start with such eonduct as justified you
in your suspicions?"’

“‘No, Hesimply returned our saluts-
tions, and behaved toward her as he did
toward me, as if she were a perfectly new
soguinhnn."

Good! And then, comsider {he nom- |

chalense and freedom with which he talked
to her at luncheon! No, no; it ia impossi-
ble. Well, I will keep an eye on him
during dinver; and after dinner you and
Miriam must leave us alone et to dis-

muurnligln:undthmlwﬂ seek to find
out what the true explanation of mat-
mm‘yh«”

And my aister and I descended fo the
room.

CHAPTER IX.

Throughout the meal I earéfuily observed
Fhairchild’s bearing toward Miriani; and
my satisfaction waa great fo see in it only
aud exactly what, under the circumstances,
eould rightly have been expected. Frank,

3, interested, attentive, yet undevisting-

y  oourteons, and even defer
ental, it was the bearing due from

a young gen of good to the
hg:iswhm side he found himself, and
whose sequaintance he bhad but™lately

made,
“Bo that,” I coneluded, "of all conceiv-
able theories adeguate to sccount for his

behavior at first setting upon her,
Ju:g‘l;-ine'-h ﬁnhm-l'm:r:u the
ten 21

least
For the matter of that, as I had assured
my sister, I was confident that her own
mother, had shebeen alive, must have failed
to identily her, so ] f
altered, both in expression of countananece
and in sppfrent age. That
not do so I was certain.
Libited neither ise, m

own asgord,
which I was anxious to sgund
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Have you been in Bome? Trastevere
but always fi tably ]
fection your nieos e
*Yes, I know the ,
the resemblauce you refer
sre cosrse amd
Sality, which 1n-tha dom
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mite shsent from thelrs.™
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ip is older, g{
ily_anmutp'unit me to model her

Thus was my mind set af afize. Presentl
! whila mmuﬁ

SE st

together in the bay

good looks, his good sense, his honesty, his
sai companion. We were alwsys glad to

\% 2
l’
-h-;

“OH, MY DARLING UNCLE! YOU ARE THE BEST MAY IN THE WORLD."

nothing but anlmllllh :
hsppy%hanu bmugh-?.:i'ou our ::'

upon

counter this morning. For once in oy life

I was in luek,”

“It deemms to me,"” T replied, “that itis I
whe was in luek, and who hrﬁabdu-

would npon the dubious
question of the value of life,” said be. “I
am skeptical whether we confer & boon or
inflict & bane upon the human being whom
we bring into existence or whose exit there

from we prevent.

It is pro
that except for our meeting

bable, indeed,
you would at

this hour have been numbered among the

honored dead. But

or
nihilation— 1
h.nubnnb:t::rrol
or can ever hope to be m

v, I
than

likely—either en-
oying the excitements th:h.

Ha Hunt-
dupﬁupp' of an-
say, you would

you are sectually,
the flesh. About

my gotd forjune, contrari debate is im-

Here I am in

smoking 8 capital

three new friends, for- as
ma’

la clover,

4’
igar, after a capital din-
ner, and the richer E the -«

uisition of
I trust I

be allowed to reckon you and your

es. Had I not happened to run scros
yon in the way I did, on the other hand, I
shonld now have been seated alone by my

bachelor’s hearth, with no
my plaster models, and no

companions but

voice to cheer my

solitude save the bowling of the storm.”

“Tt is very flattering of

you to pat the
matier as you do; but being mdixinnu

respect, I am least nl‘lall

%0 in my meta-

physies. Therefore I cannot share your
pessimistic doubt of the value of life; and I
assure you I should have hatad bitterly to

leave mine bebind me in that

sofaras I

ly snow-

oan see, we may

o mbsultt."
“Hardly; the balance is still tremesd-

ously in your favor."”

should mention somethi
ect of my

am an artist may

delighted

t we again smoked for awhils

wonld take it

e ventured, ‘“if I

which has been
sdmiration al-
I entered your

The circumstanes
be pleaded in my
bounds of

behalf if I seem to tnnn.dtlu

pr‘l es, it's in Sartain’s best
jse not what I had inmind;

. What isit

wrath, M ,u-
of Bir Joshua?

1 ut this
?dafi'l the

life of Bir Joshua, which, by the way, I have

not seen.

ot seent it? Oh, well, T must show it

to you direetly wego u

But what

then? I domot know what I have worthy

of such admirstion 2= you
“You.havea nlau;"ua

»

sllude to her

beanty.
1'Mﬂ|:t[“ had he, of his

topie mpon
m.

reks, w0
think it is well, brother,
people of opposite sexes shounld
together as frequently and as closely aa
Fairchild and Miriam are?”

“Why not?" guestioned L

“The reason is obvious. How woald
be pleased if ‘:{ should fall in love ™

““The Lord forbid | But I see no danger
of their doing so."

““There is always danger when s besutiful
young girl and & spirited yompgz man ses
too much of each other."”

] one together—not exactly alone, that
is. But are they not virtually alone when
you and I b::: seated hers in me‘hlll.hld
over our kgammon board, and are
there in the parior at the piano 7" i

“But, my alster, the twe rooms areas
one. The folding doors are never closed.™

“Trus again. e are all within sighs
and hearing of one another. Bul as 8 mat-
ter of fact you and I give no heed to them,
nor do they to us. There sre eertain lsws
of nature which should oot be ignored.™

“Well, what do you want me io do?*”*
m. rather testily. “Shall I hu{

ild the house? Forbid my house to
the man who saved my life?"”

“Oh, no, of courss not.. You kmow I
eould not wish such a thing nethat My,
Fairchild's claims upon our tude must
never be [ ; and i
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